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“ings, amiong the rest° the town house 


called much admired; on the front ia the fle 
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, « Hwe donus-odit, amat, punit, eouservat, bo- 


lowing distich : — 


+ 


norat, ; 
Nequitiam, pacem, crimina, jura benos.” 


the 
cand hosp 


‘an army of sixty oreighty thousand men. 
-Near pore Gtr churel with a 
-beautiful tower, formerly dedicated to ‘St. 


Bartholomew and St. Hypolitus, in-which 
is seen the tomb of Admiral Tromp, with 
his effigies in white marble, lying ‘on his 
side, in the midst of military trophies, 
‘and an epitaph to record his fame. ~’On 


-the third canal is the new church dedicated 


to the Virgin and Ste. Ursula. 2¢ has a 
large tower furnished with musical — 
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or 


appears in the middle, ten pillars support- 


hissons ;-and at his feet lies his favourite 


dog, which died for grief at the death of 
hts master, ‘This ‘prince was assassinated 
the Toth of July, 1584, in the fifty-second 
year of his age. Delft has often expe- 
rienced the exlumities of war and unfor- 
In the fourteenth cen- 

Bavaria, Comte of Hol- 
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nius ‘and fortitude of Grotius than the 
ner in which he employed his time 
uring his ingrineneeet It does honour 
to religion and to science, ahd eminently 
es the consolations which are reserved 

‘or the philosopher. While in the prison 
of Louvestein he resumed his ‘law studies, 
which other employments had interrupted. 
He gave a portion of his time to moral 
philosophy, which induced him to trans- 
te the ancient pocts, collected by Sto- 
beus, and the fragments of Menander and 
Philemon: Every Sunday was devoted 
to reading the Scriptures, and to writing 
his Commentaries on the New Testament. 
In the course of this work he fell ill, but 
as soon as hé. recovered his health, he 
om his treatise in Dutch verse, on 
the Truth of the Christian Religion. Sa- 
d authors occupied him 


favotired nother; and alth ‘his talents pre- 


dueed'so abundantly, his confinement was 
‘not More than’two years. Wesay well 


fire, -exclaim, in a trite expression, that “his 





powder-magazine is built at 
distance from thetown. Before the 


which the po 
dome di 


tion of nearly 


‘14,000 iphabitants 5 it 4 famed for having _ 


given birth to the celebrated Hugo Gro- 
tius, who was born here on the 10th of 
“April, 1683.. His father was a burgo- 
master of Delft, and his mother a lady of 


fine accomplishments “and* noble origin. . 


-Grotius afterwards, under Utenbogard, was 
{Sent to Leyden, where he had Francis 
Junius for his tutor. , His works are well 
magve. ee 
- , Grotius having taken in the poli. 
tical disputes wh and +e 

country, Holland, in the early part of the 
;Seventeenth century, was condemned to 
imprisonment for life, in the castle of 
Lonvestein.. The malice of his persecu- 
tors .was,. however, fortunately disap- 


Jobe by the ingenuity of his wife. 
Haying obtained ission to remove 
seme, books from the prison, she sent a 


“large chest for*the purpose; but instead 
of hooks she deposited a more valuable 
treasure, the illustrious Grotius himself ; 
and the gaoler haying no suspicion, he was 
_by this means eaabled to make his escape. 
; Nothing more strongly marks the ge- 


ich agitated his native _ 
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THE BROKEN HEART. 
, (Bor the Mirror.) 


“Pne winter blast, that sweeps along tbe plain, 


May shed a blight o’er Natare’s joyons scene ; 
But winds will hush, aud spring will smile again, 
And Nature still will weas her robe-of greew. 


* The'siiver moon may screen her lucid ray , 


. Beneath the floating midnight clouds awhile; 
“But night will wane, and clouds will pass away, 
And still her lamp will brightly, sweetly smile. 


‘The vengeful storm may o'er dark ocean ride, 
Aud mountain waves come rushing to the 


Ore ; ‘ ay. : 
Bat eae the beacon glimmers o'er the tide, 
And still it glows till tempests rage no more, 
And still. will darkness yield to morning light, 
And still will spring its soothing breath impart, 
And still will fields be green, aud skies be bright, 
But when shall smile again—the broken heart ? 
K. 





‘SMALL TALK. 
(To the Editor of the Mirror.) 


Uron my veracity, Mr. Editor, you are 
most provokingly satirical, in contrasting 
me with your intelligent correspondent, 
Jacobus, whose condemnation of ‘lequa- 
city is rier ag ecache you soslily as. almost 
to prohibit my taking you to task ; but 
I may very fairly presume -so far, fora 
typographical superfluity of words,* ex- 
pressing my allusion to “ the oily com- 


* Mirror, No, CXXIX. > 
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pliments of your corres; ” fairly 


blending me (when I might otherwise for 


have: passed in the crowd) with the: se- 
cond class of the Minister’s corps de 
reserve for improving the revenue. 
Ought not (I put it with deference) an 
essay on, though from. J-——’s 
admired pen, to have formed the e 
to his.immature plan for controlling the 


surprise. 
considers’ ani oversight of the b 
for he seems to be so much under the do- 


money, as i 


laying the harvest of 
mind ; t he not rather to have sug- 
bounty, I think owe ints 
n rascs it) to 
the Taaible al sereteleasly exert, 
prewetigha ns «es mB terre ene 


of this subject in 


from it most. of the: evils 
f differ —- Id doubtless be 
ts different i would dow 


_ inatead of ting 
would Fest lyze every thing within its 
scope Suenten. Lgeutty doubt, ra- 
tional as -he is, a he does 

2 


Feb. 26, 1825. 


* Agreed. —Ep, 
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THE LATE PROFESSOR PORSON. 
(To the Editor of the Mirror.) 
Srr,—In No. CVI. of. your instructive 
work, A hee niger I observe you have 
mentioned a prominent feature in: the 
character of Professor Porson, but there 
is a still more interesting circumstance 





‘of brains, as it is. well 

known that; after the death of the Profes. 

sor his head and: body were opened, and 

he wie Sunil to!bhive she thickest seull. 
- He-was ‘born December 25, 1759,. in 


lar in the kingdom. | He. died the 25th 
of September, 1908. W. H. 8. 


SONNET. 
TOA LADY DESTROYING FLOWERS., 
(For. the Mirror.) | 

A CRUEL deed was never done by Love; 
+ His touch is tender as a mother’s hand ; 

His voice the savage beast cannot withstand ; 
His heart is gentle as a tamed dove, 

And knows not Hate’s dark thoughts and hor- 


rid wrath; 
Its blood is temperate as the rills which play 
In‘Sune’s deep shades; his feet, which some- 
- times stray, 
Aigero the low worm that crawls in his green 





path; 
Beauty his sister is, and should not be 
. “Less kind. ‘Then, Lady, oh, forbear to cull 
(in the mere wilfulness of petted child) 
> Aud scatter the hard paths with beautiful 
Young flowers and sweet, though world-despised 
and wild— 
Nature, humane to us, deserveth our ‘humanity, 
HyPpocaonpaiacus. 





" BOLIVAR, THE COLOMBIAN AND | 
PERUVIAN LIBERATOR. 
. (For the Mirror.) 
Hai! intrepid warrior, hail! 
Spread your triumph wide and far ; 
Madrid’s sceptred wretch turns pale, 
Hail! illustrious Bolivar! 
Washington's glory lives in thee, 
Lives, and lights Colombia's star : 
Friend. of man and liberty, : . 
-Hail | illustrious Bolivar ! 


Where is now Oppression’s power ? 

Dungeéou chains, and Tyranny’s bar? © = 
: . Broken; shapt in Freedom’s hour! . 
Hail ! ittustrious Bolivar! 
- Live, great Liberator, live! © 

Ride supreme in Victory’s car ; 

Myviads shall the joy-gtrain give— 
« Hail! illystrious Boliyar:!” 
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Myriads shall exulting cry— — 
« Nought.can man’s prerogative mat ; 
“Free we'll breathe, or free we'll die; , 
« Hail: illustrious Bolivar t? , 


Sound the trump of deathless fame ; 
Glorious shines the Southern star! 
Liberty gilds the Patriot’s name ; 

. Hail! illustrious Bolivar! 
‘ Uropia. 





SPIRIT OF THE: | 
Budlic  Fournals. 


A LADY'S PARTING ADDRESS TO 
LONDON. 


« « Sed jumenta vocant, et sol inclinat, ‘eundum * 
est.” 


AND must we part! dear Towa, adieu, 

Where every object stillwas new, 

Where days and nights so swiftly few— _ 
Farewell, dear London! 


No more thy bustle shall delight, 

No more thy shops shall glad my. sight, 

With every ware and dainty dight—*— 
Farewell, dear London ! 


Where else such bargains.can we buy? 

Where make so quick the money fly? © 

And every wildest want supply, ; 
As in dear London? 


Where can we gad the livelong day. 
Amidst variety so gay? 
And then at night to see a play! 
O charming Londont 
O bappy city, blesa’d by fate! 
Where else do people. dine so late, 
Lords, merchants, ministers of state, 
As in dear London? 


How sweet at night, by hook or crook, 
To squeeze through crowds, and pnateh a look, 
Elbowing bishop, lord, or duke, 

On stairs in London. 


And oft at operaa; balls, and plays, 

With nonchalance affect to gaze - 

At painted girls and men instays,. 
Who throng in London. 


Alas! such joys ate nine no more, 

I go'to join my aunt—the bore! 

To rise at seven, and dine at:four, 
‘Far, far from Leadon 


How eft in ‘tedious winter nights, 


‘ When every gentler sound affrights, 


Shall I remember at delights, 
Too ‘charming _— 


Nay, when the cypresses shall wave 
Their mournful branches o'er my graye, 
Oft shall my ox} escape, and have 
A.peep at London, © 
' New Monthly Magazine 
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NARRATIVE OF THE DEATH 
OF BLANCHE OF. BOURBON, 
WIFE'TO PEDRO THE CRUEL, 
KING OF CASTILLE. 


Tuts cruel ‘king had conceived for 


Blanche of his wife, such a 
mortal aversion, that he put all things in 
practice to touch her life. The poison of 
which he made use to rid himself of her, 
had no effect; for knowing the desi; 
they had to make her Sea peetoes. Se 
utions necessary..to preserve 

rom being killed by poison. 

Padilla, mistress of Pedro, upon a 
it into the king’s mind to remove her 
altogether from the court, and to give her 
an_ establishment in some province, in 
order that people might no longer see her; 
and that an absence, without hope of re- 
turn, might produce the same effects which 
might have been looked for from ‘her 
death. Pedro, much enamoured of that 
concubine, followed her counsel; he con- 
fined the queen in a. very..distant pro- 
vince ; gave her..withal a certain 
appanage to support a ueenly estate, not 
dasin to irritate his pe opine him, 
by on acs her all at once to a private 
condition... 

Pepin se ay me 
jor her portion, for e ho- 
mage of the vassals who held of that sig- 
niory. A rich Jew, it so fell, had lan 
comprised within the queen’s territory ; 
and he came to her court to acquit him- 
self of his duty as her vassal ; and, as at 
that time it was the custom in Spain that 
the vassal, in doing his homage, kissed 
respectfully the cheek of the lord, to shew 
forth the zeal and affection, which he pro- 
mised, while life endured, to bear for his 
service; so this Jew drew near to the 
Queen Blanche, to'salute her as his lady 
and his mistress. She could not avoid 
receiving from him thismark of his vas- 
salage ; but no sooner had he quitted her 
chamber--than ‘she ex the horror 
she had for that absurd ceremonial, bit- 


é = reproaching her servants for their 
little care, in 


that they had suffered that 
vile creature to,appruach her. She then 
commanded them to bring her hot water, 
and washed her mouth and her face dili- 
tly, as. if to efface the stain which the 
- fu the Jew had left upon her. But 
er indignation stopped not-so ;_ for, being 
Sov in the she wished to 
inflict the last’ t for that teme- 
Sees aoe 
moment 
m hanged. The Jew being 
informed of that to which the queen 
condemned him, and that they were in 
search for him, to Put him on the gibbet, 
PM 3 


according to her command, immediately. 
took to flight, and went to make his com-: 
laint to the King Pedro concerning the 
Sesign which. Queen Blanche harboured: 
of making him suffer the punishment; of 
a capital offence fora mere duty of cere- 
mony, whereof he had taken the freedom 
to acquithimself. The king received him, 
under his protection, desiring him to fear. 
nating and saying withal, that. he saw. 
well the queen had such hatred for all, 
whom.he favoured, that it.would be no 
matter of le for her to attempt some- 
thing against his own life, if she found a 
fit occasion ; that for. this cause he must, 
needs get. rid of hers. but.that. it. would 
be best to save appearances, and furnish 


ing on_her body any mark. of violence. 
Peter rejoiced when he heard this said, 
and declared i 


obligation te. the :man,. whosoever he 
might be, that should pull that thorn out, 
of. his foot. .. He in fine, itted the 
Jew to execute the affair he ji 
without. any noise or.alarm. . And this 
wretch, who thirsted to be avenged on that 
princers, was . delighted when, he had 

ived the barbarous orders of Peter. 


He p ven 
to her chamber, aud knocking at the 
door, one of .the quecn’s 
to open it to him, saying, 


ping had come — e Jew, 
t might open to him, made an- 
swer, chat he as weeds pleasant intelli- 
gence for the queen, since her, husband, 
to show how entirely he was reconciled 
to her, designed to come immediately and 
sleep with her in her chamber. The 
damsel ran in hastily to tell this good 
news to the queen; but she, perceiving 
surely the peril in which she was, began 
to weep, knowing that she had bat few 
hours more to live; for she: understood 
well that the Jews, whose whole race 
hated her, would not have come thither in 
so great a number, and at an hour so un- 
usual, without having some bloody order 
which they were zealous to execute.: The 
lady of, her chamber, upon this agar 
into the distresses of her: mi 

out and wept, and said. she would never 
open, unless the queen herself absolutely 
commanded:her. But the queen made a 
sign to her that she must no longer dis- 
pute the entrance of the chamber against 
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id, ‘there Wa no heed for so much 
fitief, sifice she was about to die innocen 
and that their sorrow 7d pity shoul 
father be for Pedro her husbahd, who 
: od such barberity by the malici- 
= counsels of his concubine, who had 
lof a long space thifsted after her blood. 
The Jews, feating lest the cries and 
tamult of thes¢ damsels of the queen 
might interrupt the execution of their 
mistress, and moreover, that they might 
reveal afterwards the murder, yt ey 


them 
that so they might the more eas and 
secrétly kil-the Queen Blanche. These 
wretches dela 


great beam tumble down w 
er belly, that she might be deprived of 
appear. 
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DESTRUCTION. 
Sx how that Giant, on his iton car, 
With wheels of fury traverses the enrth, 
Men, and the works of man, in hellish mirth, 
He treads and tramples down, eternal war 
» With Order waging and Tranquillity: 
He riots in the tempest ; on the land, 
And on the sea, the traces of his hand 
Are visible; and, to the wondering sky, 
Up from the bowels of the hills he throws 
Rocks, lava, and bitumen, in a stream ; 
His breathing is the hurricane ; a beam 
Of lightning is his eye-glance; round his brows 
Twine adders wreathed with hemlock ; swfat 


fame 
Is his—Deatpvertion is the Giant's name. 
: dbid. 
Swe 
TWO STRINGS TO YOUR BOW. 
As fidd}ers and archers, who cunningly know 


The way to procure themselves merit, 
Will always provide them two strings to their 
bow 


_ And manage their hustness with spirit: 


- So likewise the provident maiden should do, 


Who would make thé best us¢ of her benuty ; 


"Af her mark she would hit, or her lesson play 


through, 
Two lovers must still be on duty. 


Thus arm’d against chaticé, ind secure of supply, 
Thus far our revenge we may carry: 4 

Ohie spark for our sport, we may jilt and sit by, 
And tother, poor soul, we may mary. 


ANSWER. 
Accept, prudent maiden, whoever you are, 
’ Our thanks for this honest confession : 
We'll try (and ‘twill surely be nothing but fair) 
To borrow 4 hint from your lesson. 


And should we pursue it, don’t give yonrself 


airs, 
Or say that from justice we wander ; 
For we always should serve, as the proverb de- 
clares, 
One sauce for the goose and the gander. 


Then as for your beaux, though the swain whom 
your choice 
Condemns stj!! a Coelebs to tarry, 
May call in his neighbours, and with them re- 
joice, 
Lord biegs the “poor soul” whom you marry. 
British Magazine. 


eee 
NUBIAN GAME OF DRAUGHTS 


A FAVOURITE pastime of the Negre 
Arabs in Nubia, and which is also known 


al the Arabs of 


on which they t 
with. the equers of forty-nine 
aares. 


ameis’ dung, picked up in the streets, and 
‘on the other similar poe of goats’ dung 
Tt is an intricate game, and requires great 


LET ee 
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attention: the object is to take all the 
antagonist’s pieces; but the rules are 
very different from those of the Polish 
draughts. “The people are uncommonly 
fond of this game; two persons seldom 
sitting down together without immedi- 
= beginning to draw squares in the 
san ek himself will play’ with 
the lowest slave, if the latter is reputed a 
good player ; and it is remarkable, that if 
a by-stander assists one of the party, it 
gives no offence to the other. 1 
Asiatic Journal. 





CURIOUS TRAIT IN THECAMEL. 


A Catcutta paper records the follow- 
ing extraordinary instance of stupidity in 
a camel: the authenticity of the fact is 
averred. 

This camel belonged to a gentleman at 
Delhi, and was delivered ‘of its first-born 
at the usual season. It happened, how- 
ever, that after the birth, the young camel 
was taken from her, and the first object 
on which the dam cast her eyes, was a 
young man who had beea sent to attend 

er during the delivery. The camel mis- 
taking this youth for its own offspring, 
caressed him as if he were actually her 
offspring, and became so ‘jealous of his 
moving from her, that hé could never get 
away without throwing his outer garment 
round a person of his own size, and leav- 
ing him to keep his place till his return. © 
’ ‘To add to the excessive stupidity of this 
animal in making so unnatural a mistake, 
it should be mentioned, that, when its own 
real offspring was ee. to her, she 
rejected it entirely, and continued her 
maternal attentions to the young adopted 
son for months afterwards. 
: Ibid. 


NAZARETH. 

Own the following day we arrived at 
Nazareth, which we could not ‘ive 
till we were at the top of the hill directly 
over it, as it stands on the foot and sides 
of a kind of amphitheatre. Its situation 
is very romantic ; the population amounts 
to about twelve hundred, who are mostly 
Christians. The Spanish Catholic con- 
vent, in which all travellers are accom- 
modated, is a large and excellent mansion, 
though the number-of’ monks ‘is reduced 
to less than ‘one half, on ‘account‘of the 
pore, of the establishment, from the 
uré of remittantes from Europe. ‘The 
church of the convent ‘is ‘rich, and con- 
tains’ a fine Below the floor, and 
entered by a flight of steps, is the cave or 
= where the angel Gabriel is said to 
ve appeared to Mary: a granite column 
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was rent in twain by the appearance of 
the lower part is quite gone, 
but the upper part, which passes throu 
the roof, is suspended in the air. e 
priests tell you that it has no support 
from above, and that it fs an everlasting’ 
miracle. There is a handsome altar in 
this grotto. We next visited a small 
a ent, which is shown as the work. 
shop of Joseph: this stands at a short 
distance from the church ;_ part of it only 
remains, and is certainly kept very neat. 
Not far from this is the school where our 
Lord. received his education, and which 
looks much like other schools; but as 
curious a relic as.any is a large piece of 
rock, rather soft, about four feet high, 
and four or five yards long, its form not 
quite circular. _ On this our Lord is said 
to have often dined with his disciples. 
About a mile and half down the valley is 
shown a high and perpendicular rock, as 
the very spot where our Lord, according 
to St. Luke, was taken by the people to 
be thrown. over the precipice. bout 
midway down in the face of the rock is 
the spot where his descent was arrested, 
and the marks of his hands and. part of 
his-form are shown, where he entered into 
the rock and disa ~The good 
fathers do their cause little. good by such 
sad tales. But of far higher interest than 
traditions and relics, is the scenery arownd 
Nazareth: it-is of the kind in which. ous 
would imagine the. Saviour of mankind 
delighted to wander~and. to withdraw 
himself when’ meditating on his great 
mission—deep and secluded dells, covered 
with a wild verdure, silent and solema 
paths, where overhanging rocks shut out 
all intrusion. 

: No one can walk round Nazareth withs 
out feeling thoughts like these enter his 
mind, while gazing often en many a sweet 
spot traced ps by the Kedeemer’s 
footsteps, embalmed by his prayers. 
The next day we rode to Mount Tabor, 
about six miles distant: it- stands alone 
on the plain, and is a very small and 
beautiful. mountain, rising gradually on 
every side: about the fourth part of the 
ascent towards the summit is covered 
with a luxuriance of wood. The top of 
Mount Tabor is flat, and not of large 
extent; the view from its summit is 
most magnificent. At the foot is shown 
the village, amidst a few trees, that. was 
the birth-place of Deborah the prophetess. 
Hermon stands in the plain about six 
miles off, and at its foot is the village of 
Nain. We next proceeded towards 
Cana, by a narrow and rocky path over 
the mountains. This village is plea- 
santly situated on a small eminence in 2 
valley, and contains two or three 
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inhabitants ; the ruins of the -house are 
s:ill shown where the miracle of: turning 
the water into wine was performed. The 
same kind of stone water-pots are ccr- 
tainly in use in the village, as we saw 
several of the women bearing them on 
their heads as they, from the 
wats the young women of Cana are said 
be handsome... As the light was 
fading. we returned to the convent, and 
enjoyed our comfortable cell and repast. 
Here for the first time we ate the deli- 
perc fish.caught in the lake of Tiberias : 
are,very much the colonr and size of 
mi Being admitted to an audience of 
ir con Siete de tel 
e ani 
re from the faith, as bg i- 
4n the revolution.of New pain, 
whereby the revenues of the convent were 
ao reduced : the Devil he said, was active 
and ey beyond belief in the present 





bad ;-—however, I . 
one ofthe fathers, by. buying at his own. 
ayy the bod? piece, really scarcely visi- 
secuted ina small.enclosure of: glasa. 
New — Magazine. 





Gsetul: Domestic qaints. 


A PORTABLE: giao 


the:- space round . the inner. tub with 
pounded: charcoal; ‘and fit'to the tub a 


) place another 
cover, which must cover the head of the 


$ but, though:cold, the cellar 
‘¢ wet ground will not answer, 
sola. pay oall lo soy bea Fill the 

inner-tub; ens with pounded ice ; 
or, if in winter, with siow well 
pr ‘down, and the apparatus will be 
complete. Whenever it is wished to make 
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care be taken to excl external alt 





POLISH FOR GRANITE. 


THE most suitable substance for iving 
a fine ‘polish to granite is the po 
corundum. It is riot mixed with odd 
but with lac; and the greater the care 
taken in effecting the mixture, the finer 
and a Rays is the pote. ol 
essential t wder curs is for 
this purpose shoatd be extremely hard 

and lone ts that of emery is preferred. 





’ GREEN COLOUR FROM COFFEE 
BERRIES. 

A MET MOD has lately been discovered at 

Venice, for composing a fine unchange- 

able emerald-green colour. A certain 

quality of coffee is boiled in river water : 


coffve (onfé averie ) is preferable. 


ipsum a5 proportional quantity of 
yee eh pre poliets © abtaine’, 
— eat ts, nce 
& Uy polished. mar ing it 
Sealey, ephet seat ey 


: part of it may be in contact with atmos. 


pherie air, from which it-receives a new 
vivacity of tint... Thé green obtained by 
this process has resisted the action. of the 


ery acids, and even the ee of eight and 


moisture. 





aneaeniaion ARM. 
A YOUNG vine-dresser of the Canton de 


seamtel bp Oaleeriaas Hep, ve 


iby astrong screw, to which se- 
veral instruments were adjusted, whereby 
the young nian was enabled to dig, prune 
Seige Sos ke Redo ind feek oe hk, 


i , the 

could walk, ap yam ps with. 
out. support ; is’ now working at 
an_arm, .the movements of which will 
precisely those of nature. 


be 
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Autographs, with Biographical Motices. 


i No. 


Vv 


—— 


Cab athe 
LT, Corefem 


«I want to see Mrs. Jago’s hand writing, that 1 
may judge of her temper.”—SHENSTONE. 
ABovE are the autographs of six living 
poets of considerable eminence, the very 
list: of whose writings would fill several 


pages‘of the Mirror: first in volumi- . 


nousness if not in point of talents, comes 
Ronerr Soutuey, L.L.D. and Poet 
Laureate—This gentleman was born on 
the: 12th of Aupest, 1774, at Bristol, 
where his father carried on an extensive 
business .as a wholesale Linen Draper : 
Sontise eun uaeaahetanaecten; 
‘oote, a ‘ist minister ts 5 
he winshenoedie nemeved to Wostein 
ster school, and thence to. Oxford, where 


he was: entered a student of Baliol Col- | 


lege, with a view to the church, to which, 

however, he'was not at that time partial. 
In 1801, Mr. Southey was appointed Se. 
cretary to the Right Hon. Isaac Corry, 

Chancellor of the Exchequer for Ireland, 
but retired from office with his 


but unlike his predeeessors he as not 
pre bam eevee ieee Mr. 


“ Miscellancous Pievos ;” as  bioeza 
in his “* Lives of Lord Nelson,” “ 


peg , Brasil,” and * The 
War in the Peninsula,” “ The. Book of 
the Church,” ée::s'and, as.a critic: wld 
scvenal saticies: inthacQuseserig:Bosiew 


Valasquez. 
Samvr. RoeEers, Esa.—Mr. Ro- 
gers is, we believe, the first poet that 


ei 
sf. witch ies 


ever was pbephein: Born of wealthy pe- 
rents and nursed in the lap of ease, he © 
has combined his devotion to the muses 


Rev. GrorcE mami Li. L B— 
Mr. Mi. Cosbbe deservedly yanks among | the 
present 

day; prasad opps. raced 3 his’ muse are gene- 
rally taken from humble life, and no pogt 
describes domestic scenes with more truth 
= lly gc oan ary poem, the ‘ Li. 
blished so far back as the 


an Wel, within the last few years 
ube Coteaien of Tales in 


on settling in 
one of the Editors of the Stan Evenin 
ny. Gene AE Mr. Campbell's principal 


Pieasures of Hope,” was 


ory published in 1790, and his “ Gertrude j 
tn” 5 an an Btrian n of W: 


Wyoming” in 1809; from that time 
until: within the last three ears his muse 


ap yy Mr. Camp- 

ae the Tadey of the New 
6 howe an or Poem ana,” ina smal 
volume. 


Ss. ‘T..Couxamner, Esq.—This gen. 
tleman was, born in the 
» in Devonshire, where 
ev. John Coleridge, was 


fntery: St. M 
his father, the 
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for many: ycars Vicar. -When of the 
proper’ age, he’ was admitted to Christ’s 
Hospital, London, where he soon dis- 
tinguished himself as a boy of acute 
parts and eccentric habits; Mr. Bowles’s 
Sonnets first gave him a love for ° 
and he wrcte some pieces of considerable 
merit when at school. At the of 
nineteen he removed to Jesus College, 
Cambridge; and in 1794 published a small 
volume of his juvenile poems, which 
were very favourably received. When 
the late Sir Alexander Ball was appoint- 
ed governor of Malta, Mr. Coleridge ac- 
companied him as secretary; but’ this 
situation he did not lov a. we 
rincipal poems are “ tabel” an 
x Sybllting Leaves ;” he has also written 
a tragedy, and several literary essays. 
‘Rev. Wa. Liste Bow1Es.—Mr. 
Bowles, who has of late distinguished 
himself rather by a controversy on the 





_ portical character of Pope, than by his 


own poetry, is of an ancient family in 
Wiltshire. He was educated at Eton, 


himself by obtaining the 

*s prize for a Latin poem on 

the siege of Gibraltar. Hi fame 
rests ipally on exquisite son- 





mented bard; and the following is an 
extract from his reply :—‘ I have paid a 
visit to Shoe-lane workhouse; but all 
‘endeavours to trace which had been the 





.A’suReEON and accoUCHEUR, who 
i business in Wapping, an- 
nounced himself to the ladies. in that 


neighbourhood as MAN-MIDWIFE from . 


the Royal Navy. 


—— ee 


THE MIRROR. 


She Selector; 


R, 
CHOICE EXTRACTS FROM 
NEW WORKS. 


ODE TO JOSEPH GRIMALDI, SENIOR. 
“« This fellow's wise enough to play the fool, 
And to do that well craves a kind of wit.” 
Twelfth Night: 


JosePH! they say tou'st left the stage 
To toddle down the hill of life, 

And taste the flannell'd ease of age, 
Apart from pantomimic strife— 

“ Retir’d"— (for Young would call it so)— 

© The world shut out’—ia‘Pleasant Row ! 


And hast thou really wash'd at last 
From each white cheek the red half moon! 
And all thy public clownship cast, ~ 
To play the private Pantaloon ? 
All youth—all ages—yet to be, 
Skall have a heavy miss of thee ! 


Thou didst not preach to make us wise— 
Thou hadst no finger in our schooling— 

Thon didst not “‘ lure us to-the skies "— 
Thy simple, simple trade was—Fooling ! 


And yet, Heav'n knows! we.could—we can - 


Much “‘ better spare a better man!" 


Oh, had it pleas‘d the gout to teke te 


The reverend Croty from the stage, 
Or Southey, for our quict’s sake, 

Or Mr. Fletcher, Cupid’s sage, 
Or, damme ! namby pamby Poole— 
Or any other clown or fool! 


Go, Dibdin—all that bear that name, 
Go, Bveway Highway man! go! go? 
Go, Skeffy—man of painted fame, 
But leave thy partner, painted Joe ! 
I could bear Kirby on the wane, ; 
Or Signor Paulo with a sprain! 


Had Joseph Wilfred Parkins made 
His grey hairs scarce in private peace— 
Had Waithman sought a rural shade— 
Or Cobbett ta’en a turnpike lease— 
Or Lisle Bowles gone to Balaam Hill— 
I think I could be cheerful still! . 


Had Medwin left off, to his praise, 
Dead lion kicking, like—a friend !— 
Had long, long Irving gone his ways, 
To muse on death at Ponder’s End— 
Or Lady Morgan taken leave é 
Of Letters—still I might not grieve ! 


But Joseph—every body's Jo !— 
Is gone—and grieve 1 will and must! 
As Hamlet did for Yorick, so ; 
Will I for thee, (though not yet dust,) 
-And talk as he did when hé miss'd- _~ 
The kissing crust that he had kissd! 
Ab, where is thy rolling head ! 
Thy wii , teeling, drunken.eyes, 
(As old @atallus would have said,) 
_ Thy oven-mouth, that swallow'd pies— * 
Enormous hunger—monstrous drowth '\— 
Thy pockets-greedy as thy:mouth! . - 
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- Ah, where thy ears, so often cuff'd !— 
Thy funny, flapping, filching bands '— 
Thy partridge hody, always atuff'd 
With waits, and strays, and contrabands !— 
Thy foot—tike Berkeley's Foote—for why ? 
*Twas often made to wipe an eye ! 


Ah, where thy lecr—that witty pair! 
For “ great wits jamp”’—and so did they ! 
Lord! how they leap’d in lamp-light air ! 
Caper'd, and bounc’d, ard strode awny ! 
That years should tame the legs, alack! 
I've seen spring through av almanack | 


But bounds will have their bound—the shocks 
Of Time will cramp the nimblest toes; 
And those that frisk‘d in silken clocks 
May look to limp in fleecy hose— 
One onty—/Champion of the rine) — 
Could ever make his Winter—Spring ! 


And gout, that owns no odds between 
The toe of Czar and toe of Clown, 
Will visit—but I did not mean 
To moralize, though I am grown 
Thus sad—Thy going seem'd to beat 
A muffled drum for Fun’s retreat! 


And, may be'tis no time to smother 
A sigh, when two prime wags of London 
Are gune—thou, Joseph, one—the other, 
A Joe !|—" sic transit gloria: Minden !” 
A third departure some insist on— 
Stage-apopiexy threatens Listen ! 


Nay, then, let Sleeping Beauty sleep 
With “ancient Dozey” to the dregs— 

Let Mother Goose wear mourning deep, 
And put a hatchment o’er her eggs! 

Let Farley weep—for Magic's man 

Is gone,—his Christmas Caliban ! 


Let Kemble, Forbes, and Wilict rain, 
As though they walk’d behind thy bier— 
For since thou wilt not play again, 
What matters,—if in heav'n or here! 
Or in thy grave, or in thy bed !— 
There's Quick,* might just as well be dead! 


Or, how will thy departare cloud 
The lamp-light of the little breast ! 
The Christmas child will grieve aloud 
To miss his broadest friend and best ; 
Poor urchin! what avails to him 
The cold New Monthly's Ghost of Grimm ? 


For who like thee could ¢ver stride ! 
Some dozen paces to the mile !— 

The motley, medley coach provide— 
Or like Joe Frankenstein compile 

The vegetable man complete!— 

A proper Covent Garden feat! 


Oh, who like thee conld ever drink, 
Or eat,—swill, swallow—bolt—and choke ! © 
_ Nod, weep, and hiccup—sneeze and wink? 
Thy very yawn was quité a joke! 
' Though Joseph, junior, acts not ill, 
* @P here's no Fool like the old Foo! * stilt! 


* One of the old actors ; oan perio (but 
-jm private) of Old Rapid. 


tit 


Joseph, farewell! dear, fanny Joe! 
~ We met with mirth—we part in pain! 
For many a long, long year must go, 
Ere Fun can see thy like again— 
For Nature does not keep great stores 
Of perfect Clowns—that are not boors : 
Odes and Addresses to Great Peopie. 


a eneeeeaceael 


THE LAWYER AND SAWYER. 
To fit up a village with tackle for tillage, 
Jack Carter he took to the saw ; 
To pluck and to pillage the came little village, 
Tim Gordon he took to the law: 
‘Thus angled so pliant for rull and for client, 
Assi asa weasel for rats ; 
Till, what with their saw-dust and what with 
their law-dust, : 
They blinded the eyes of the flats. 
Then hey for the sawyer, and hey forthe lawyer, 
Make hay, for it’s going to rain ; 
And saw ‘em and law ‘em, and work ‘em and 
quirk ‘em, , 
And at ‘em again and again. 


Jack brought to the people a bil for the steeple, 
They swore that they would not te bit; = - 

But out of & saw-pit is into a lew-pit, ; 
Tim tickled them up with a writ. : 

Cried Jack, the saw rasper, “I say, ucighbouur 


Grasper, 
We both of us buy in the Stocks, 
Whilel for my savings turn blucks into abavings, 
You lawyers are shaving the blocks.” 
Then hey, &c. &c. 


Jack frolick’d in clover, and, when work was 
over, ‘ 





Jack made him a coffin, but Timotby off in 
‘A loud clap of thunder had flown ; , 
When lawyers Iie level, be sure that the devil 
Looks sharp enough after his own. bs 
Weesinsier Mat, 


THE LAW OF GIBBETS, 


OnE was ordered b enize 
Ong on pat penance 
pa a> tee the pes 


Sound fac the debdoois amd the: coat 


woall ii santa nen SeScieupaene 
for convenience of place,ad net teafitont 
eerich 10 W.3 Hol It, Chief Suaticn 
ich. 10 W.3 per Holt, 

— if a man be hung in 

pearls sey or a, Apboamed yin eT hall 
here geet Sane ae OD 
tion for a new trial. ; 





at SES 
STANZAS. 
"On! breathe those thrilling notes again ! 
They wake the tears of kindred pain, — 
Yet, like a mournful dream, control ‘ 
The withered heart—the dathened soul}. - 
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The lays that hope and mirth mspire, 
That once my raptured breast would fire,— 
Now, rising o'er my loved one’s tomb, 
But mock my spirit’s troubled gloom ! 
Oh! mark this now grief hallowed bower! 
Here Beauty proved her magic power,— 
Here the fair minstrel, sweetly coy, 
Would sweep the-strings of love and joy. 
Beneath its dark deserted shade 
The maiden’s silent breast is laid; 
And sweetest here the notes that rise 
Like echoes to the:mourner’s sighs ! 

Richardson's Poems, 


SHelect Biography, 


No. XXII. 





RHIGA, THE GREEK. 


Tue Greek Insurgents have raised their 
country into a new distinction before the 
eyes of Europe. The war has now lasted 
five years, and has exhibited a persever- 
‘ance anda valour eminently honourable 
to the Grecian name. e original 
pies Plat Py. cir po 
away, uence po- 
Pular impulses have passed away with 
ner ‘Who now talks of the I tis ? 
They were the touchwood that fell in the 
ry forest, and has been long burnt to 
while the vast conflagration has 

ym mountain to tain—through 
the land. ‘In other ‘revolutions, the 





@tfoggle has been guided and tout -Anacharsis, 
y sorve extraordinary taking th 


UARIE . But in 
Greece‘no.man of this ing mental 
stature has stood Sathas tajoe has been 
conguedig Mgt ia the datkonas and con 
; ‘ nth 
fusion of er attle. 

And yet one man has appeared and 


passed away, whose memory ought not 
to be Sorgotien the j het, almost 
of Grecian i 
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pelatas, and political privil The ab. 
jeet forlorn contrast of Greece struck 
with additional force upon the mind of 
this accom and igent man, 
and he gr rec collected round omar 
a Dumber o ividuals chiefly. en 
in commerce, and like him. forced to 
make the comparison bet ween the flourish- 
ing state of foreign nations, and the de- 
ion of Greece under the Turks. The 
rench Revolution involving all-Europe 
in a war of arms. and opinions, gave a 
new impulse to Rhiga and his associates, 
and determined them to effect the over- 
throw of the Ottoman tyranny.. But 
what in France was an. infuriate .and 
godless hatred against:all law and liberty, 
was in: Greece a. solemn and courageous 
devotement of t lives:and: enlight- 
ened understandings to'the cause of their 
fellow-men, The fiery burst -that rose 
from the conflagration of the altar, and 
the throne, was ‘softened to.a salutary 
and cheering light as it fell.on the sha- 
dows and depths of the Greek dungeon. 
‘ To sustain. and. give a.system to this 
onourable and expanding patriotism, 
Rhiga left Bucharest, fixed himself 
at Vienna; from which city he kept-up a 
more secure intercourse with the well- 
wishers to Greek freedom throughout the 
world. He now translated into modern 
Greek a series of works applicable to his 
Purpose. of inv; 


njus and his zeal still more by the compo- 
sition of a crowd. of i 


his efforts to the excitement of popular 
ion. He» appealed -to: the calmer 
ow. and general interest of Europe, 
by publishing: a .twelve-sheet’ map ‘of 
Greece, containing, in addition to the 
modern names, of all. the: spots 


les- memorable in sits ancient history.. No 


tobe registered on the same marble with 


ily, e to be a‘merchant. He pros- 
peaetls and with his, prosperity his know- 
ledge was enlarged. The habit of com- 
mercial, correspondence pasazally ace 
quainted him with the. superiority of 
foreign: nations - in_ literature, .: general 


other. country on, earth could produce a 
record so illustrious... This . great. and 
costly performance, which at once gave 
him ‘a place. among the literary men of 
Europe, and among the wiszst and: most 


Greek generous champions ef; his own unhappy 
Country, was 


produced’.at liis.own ex- 

pense and that of a‘few of his friends.' 
But: he lived in aidan: s time, and 
under a remment jelous of uch la- 
bours and virtues. oe yang the 
Porte was exerted, it un ly: pre- 
vailed with. the Austrian on at In 
1798, Rhiga and his. associates .were de- 
nounced as conspirators. infected with 


‘ 


TT, 


TT nee 
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the first from Greece. On 
news of Ys arrest, the Hospodar fled, 
and took in France; the associa- 
tion broke-up;; and the day of retribution 
was perhaps‘ only for a fiercer 
revenge. ; 


of experience and kno’ that might 
have made him the ‘leader and legis- 


that the indignation of the people 
their oppressors .was unextinguish eles 
that war would begin; and that, once 


escape begun, it would break the chain and the 
‘ sceptre of the Ottomans.” 





She Novelist. 
No, LXIX. 


DANIEL O’ROURKE.* 


i 
i 
Sy 
ae 
Be 
Fe 
ef 


the right hand side of the road as 

time that he told me the story, with grey 

hair, and a red nose ; and it was on the 

— hear Pgh bs: Ate 
own lips, as he sat suioking hi 

evening ag ever shone ftom the sky. I 

_ Was going to visit the’ caves in Dursey 

I having spent the morning at 
“Tam pen axed to tell i sir,”’ agid 

he, * so that this fe not the fire dine’ 


sel 
it 
int 
i 
t 


Hy 
E 
} 


} 





welcomes ; ‘and there was bo _giding 
for rent, and few agents ; and’ dere was. 
hardly a tenant on the estate-that did 


taste of his landlord’s. bounty often and 


better be tellitig my story. : 

“Well, we iad every ig of the 
best, and plenty of it; and we ate and:we 
drank, ‘and we and 


danced, the 
master by the same-‘toket danced with 
Peggy Barry, from the’ Bohereen—a 
lovely young, coupl¢ they: ‘were, though 
* Mathews makes an excellent use of this tra- 
ditionary tale of the. South of Ireland, in ene of 


it; his amusing entertainments.—Ep. 
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they are both low enough now. To make 
pe yer a I got, as a pely wey 
say, the same thing as tipsy almost, for 

can’t ramember-ever at all, no ways, how 


it was that I left the place: only I.did. 


leaveit, that's certain. Well, I thought, 
for all that, to myself, I’d just step to 
Molly Ctonahan's, the fi woman, to 
speak a word about the bracket heifer 
what was bewitched; and so as I was 
ing the stepping-stones of the ford of 
Bally 9 was looking uP at 
; blessing myself—for why ? 

i¢ was Lady-day—I missed my foot, and 
souse, I fell,into the water. ‘ Death alive !° 
tI, “1 be -drowned now!” 

pron ah aT swimming, 


& 


FETS? 
He 

i 

h 

i 

ee 

=f 


es] 
bah 
a 
mins 
beets 
‘ 
BRE 
sUERE 


! 
: 
Hl 


ge 

t 

3 

F 
: + : 
He 
ze 


ba 
Lag 


: 
eRe 


At 
at 
4 
4 


i 
Be 
i 

i 


: 
E 
8 
he | 


$ aoe! here, Dan?* says he. 
+ Nothing at-all, sir,’ says 1, only wish 
I was safe home again.’ ‘Is. it out of 
the island you want to go, Dan?’ says 
he; ‘*’ Tis sir,’ says L: so I up and told 
Pec how Led taken a drop too much, 
and: fell igte the water ; how I swam to 
the island, and how I. got. into the bog, 
and did not know my way out of it. 
+ Dan,’ says-he, after a minute’s thought, 
‘though it was very improper for you to 
get drunk on Lady-day, yet as-you are a 
‘Weoent, sober man, who ’tends mass well, 


and never flings stones at me. or mit 


nor cries out. after us in the fields, my 
life for your's,” says’ he; ‘so get up on 
my and aig for fear you'd 
off, and I'll fly you out of the bog.’ 

‘I am afesid,’ says I, ‘your honour’s 
making ¢ of me ; for who ever heard 
o ng a ge pp poe 
¢*Pon onour of a gentleman,’ says 
he, putting bis right foot on his breast, 
‘I am quite in earnest; and.so now 
either take my offer or starve in the bog— 
besides, I see that your weight is sinking, 
the stone.” y 
« It was true enough as:he said, for 1 
found the stone every minute going from 
under me. [had no choice; so thinks I 


your honour,’ says _ of. 

s and. I'H take your kind: 
2. A: mounted gpon the 

beck of the eagle, and held him t 


wandered, enougwround thethroat, sad up he flew 


im the air like a lark. Little I knew the 
trick he was going to serveme. Up— 


ee how far up he flew. 
“Why, then,” said I'to him—thinki he 
did not know the right road home—ve 


a gun? By my word it. would.be mo 


joke to be shot this > to “oblige .a 
drunken ‘blackguard: that ‘up of 
said I to myself, oe aid ms 

to. but | i c *4 
for where was the use? eh erage 
he kept flying, flying, | asking him 
every minute to and. all to.ne 
ase. 


‘Where in the world are you 
going, Sir?” as to him. + Hold 
your tongue, Dan,’ mind 
y fmess,.and don’t be inter+ 
fering with the business of other people.’ 
* Faith, this is my business [ think,’ 
says 1. ‘Be quiet, Dan,’ says he: s0 
+“ At last,-awhere shoulil we come to but 
to the moon itself, . Now you can’t sce it 
from this, wamee®, cetiarews inn 
sido of the moon, this way-(drawing the 
Span Sage” with 
“* Dan,’: said: the.-eagle, 
with this long fly; I had-no.notion ’twas 
so fay” . ‘ And my lord, sir,’ said L 
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“who in the world: ared you to fly so 
faz—was it 1? did not I beg, and pray, 
and beseech you —- half an hour 
?. ¢ There’s no use of talking, Dan,” 
said he; ‘ I’m tired bad enough, so you 
must off, and sit down on the moon 
until I rest’ myself.’ * Is it sit down on 
the moon'?’- said I; ‘is it u that 
little round thing, then ? why, then, sure 
I'd fall off in a minute, and be Kilt and. 
split, and smashed all to bits: you are a 
vile.deceiver—so you are.” ‘ Not at all, 
Dan,’ said he: ‘you can catch fast hold 
of the reaping-hook that’s sticking out of 
the side of the moon, and ’twill keep you 
up.’ .* I won't, then,’ said I. ‘ May. 
he not,” said he, quite quiet. ‘ If you 
don’t, my man, I shall just give you a 
shake, and one slap of my wing. 60 send 
you down to the ground, where every 
bone of your body will be smashed as 
small as a drop of dew on a cabbage-leaf 
in the morning.” ‘ Why, then, I’m in 
a fine way,’ said I to myself, ‘ ever to 
have come along with the likes of you Be 
dso giving him a hearty curse in Irish, 
bor fear he’d know what I said, I got off 
is back with.a heavy heart, took hold of 
the reaping-hook, and sat down upon the 
moon, and a mi cold seat it was, I 
gan tell you that. os ‘ 


‘6 ‘When he had me there fairly landed, better 


he turned about on-me, and said, * Good 
peony to you, Daniel O'Rourke,’ said 
hes ‘I think I’ve nicked you fairly now, 
You robbed .my -nest last. year,’ (‘twas 
true enough for him, but how he found 
it out is hard to say), ‘and in return 
you are freely welcome to cool your heels, 
dangling upon the moon like a ‘cock- 
throw” = = 
_ © Ts that all, and is this the way you 
leave me, you brute, you >” says T. You 
ugly unnatural baste, and is this the wa 
you serve me at last ? Bad luck to yours: 
with your hook’d nose, and to all your 
breed, you blackguard!* »*T'was all to 
no manner’ of use; he ‘spread out his 
great big wings, burst out a: laughing, 
and flew away ‘like lightning. I bawled 
after him to stop; ‘but I might have 
called and bawled for ever, without his 
minding me. Away he went,’ and I never 
saw him from’ that day to this—sorrow 
fly away with him! You may be sure I 
was in a disconsolate condition, and ke 
roaring out for the bare grief, when a 
‘at once a door opened right in the middle 
‘of the moon, creaking on- its inges as if it 
had not ‘been opened for’ a mionth ‘before. 
-I suppose they never thought of greasing 
’em, and out there walks—who do“you 
think but the man iin the moon’?’ I knew 
‘him by his bash. : 

__ © Good - morrow to you, Daniel 
O'Rourke,’ said he: ‘ How do you do? 


‘ Very well; thank your hononr,”'said I.. 
© I hope your ‘honour’s: well.’. * What 
brought here Dan?’ said he. Sol 
told him how I was a littlé overtaken in- 
liquor at the master’s, and how I was cast 
on a dissolute island, and how I lost my 
way inthe bog, and-how the thief of an 
eagle promised to fly me out of: it, and: 
how instead of that he had fled me up to 
the moon. 


sir,’ says I, * *tis much my will 
I'm here at all; but how am I go. 
back ?? * That’s your business,’ said he, 
¢ Dan: mine is to tell you that here 
you must not stay, 80 be off in less than 
no time.’ ‘I'm doing no harm,’ says 


poor traveller lo 
80 often you're troubled with 


coming to see you, for ’tis a long way.’ 
I'm by myself, Dam? says hes * but 
you'd better let 2 


that I thought the moon and all w 
fall Wal Bs it. ‘pew 
% was preparing. m to 
strength with him, an tp ag 
comes, with the. kitchen cleaver -in his 
hand, and without saying a word, he gave 
two-bangs to the handle of the reaping- 
hook that was keeping me up, and whap! 
it came intwo. _ * Good morning to you, 
Dan,’ says my tgp little ould. black. 
guard, when he .saw me cleanly falling 
down: with a bit of the handle ia me 
hand: ‘ I thank youfor your visit, and 
fair weather after you Daniel’. I had 
- time to lingo Are to him, for 

was tumbling over over, and rolling 
and tolling at the rate of a fox.hunt, 
© Ged help me.” says.I, ‘ but this is a 
pretty pickle for a decent man to-be seen 
in at this time of night:’ I am now sold 
fairly.” The word was: not out-of my 
mouth, when whiz! what should fly-by 
‘close to. my car but a floek of wild geese: 
and the ou/d gander, who was their general, 
turning about his head, cried out to me, 
* Is that you, Dan?’ I was not a bit 
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daunted now at what he said, for I was 
by this time used to all ‘kinds of bedevil- 
ment, and, bésides;\I ‘knew him. of ouhd. 
‘ Good. morrow to you,” says ‘he, ‘ Daniel 
O*Rourke: how are you in health this 
morning ?” « Very well, sir,’ ‘rely 
‘it you kindly. 4 or ay bene 
pet Iwas yenightity 
homie ec er ean ae Tant 


that’s surely some ola 
in editgs parts, far away. Oh! Mr. 
Goose: Ma pthenyto haca, I’m a man 
vou fool; anid he, hs ¢ Whist, whist, 


as one egg is 
ee is‘ a little more 
sand there. 
- 16 Jagtas ‘we were'talking, a sh Ae 
imeight, scullding se beewtifal 
winds © Ab !-then, -sir,’ said 1, ‘ will 
“yor drop, me on the'ship, ‘if lease ?? 
UAV wake vide “fair: ore mid he. 
“We are, ‘said I; *-We -ate not,’ said 
het: ‘Hf1 ‘you now, you would 
go roe into the sea.” ‘ I would ‘not,’ 
says *J:know better than that, for it 
te Jus clean unde ws, sole me deep now 


“8 sede you wust, you must,’ said he. 


SBhera; take your own ‘way 3’. and he, 
* opened his:claw; and faith he was right— 
« ‘sureencugh I mean ahows gin mp'inte the... 


“wery botponr of the salt sea! -- Down:to the 
very bottgm I: went, and-I-gave myself 
up pow ove for. ever;. when: a» walked 


up ‘to me, scratching himself after his 
night’s sleep, and looked me full in the 


80 fast?” 


ee pee ‘And i ee Se 





“THEY MIRROR. 


fate, and<never a word did he say, but 
lifting up his tail, he splashed: me all 
over again with the: cold salt water, till 
there wasn’t wh cd stitch upon my whole 
carcass ;and I heard somebody saying— 
drunken brits off of ta “Get “uj pies 
aye off of =r > and wi 


udy; with 












mene’s breast, 
But—’twas her eyes that: enkindled the 
flame. Li « ALPHONSO- 
* fe. also diferent.—A Yogical axiom 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Utopia, Cwilyn Sais, Jacobus, Re W- B., Con- 
tributor, Salopiensts, ‘Mr. Shoberl, F Ry, 
with a few. other old and séuie ‘néw eorres- 
pondents, ‘shall have & niche ad our: next 
Mirrog. , 

Pidaicinidteeaniia tis degidiaie emtetent 
ready. “ The same: remark wih spply to: Afr. 
Crispend Ovwynne. 

Circumstances of a demnestic nature reluc- 
tantly compel us to defer our acknowledging ~ 


pronouncing upon other. . paces 

we shall briug up our erat re tT) 
which time we ‘despeak the ce of ‘our 
kind friends. ~~ 


We fear tlie —iijdelelipednapliout Gwi- 
‘lyn Sats would require us to Ls caer eut 
for it, and that‘at some intonvemiene’é:.4i > 





ed and Publishea by J: LIMBIRD. 
143, sare (near Somerset bg te) and sold 
by alt.N and B 




















